TO AABT E 
_ . 


AS IT IS 


| was twenty five years old when | met The Process. That 


was in New Orleans, when | was at the lowest ebb in the 
whole of my life. 


I'd tried working for a living and not working for a living. 1'd 
tried Roman Catholicism and meditation. I'd tried peace 
marches and drugs. I‘d tried theosophy, theology, scientology, 
astrology, numerology, mantras, yoga and on and on; free 

love, free sex, free societies promising freedom from inhibitions 
freedom from problems, freedom from death, freedom from 
life, and on and on; mysticism, occultism, spiritualism and 
pelmanism, and on and on; and all in eight short years. 


It started when | was seventeen and ended when La was s twenty 
five and met The Process. 


They said to me: “The world is cn and t 
end in death; death of the ne acs 


for myself. 


They said to me: “The er 
prophecies for the End ar 


They said to me: 
OF the world must 
me too, because ! 


eee 's last incarnation; his | 3 
ney “This IS man S UN ast cha a 
They an debts incurred both in this lifetime an me : 
0 [2 + all 
previous lifetimes.” It felt right. 


id: “We ean no longer afford enmities, hata 
he) a nces self-pities and self-condemnations, T 
indulge hat take root inside us and blind our u 
ng and dull our sensitivities to the 08 
Itify into death, instead of stretching upw 


self- 
the cankers tha 
block our hear! 
we begin to stu 
into life.” _ 


ves: it had begun to happen to me. At twenty five | } 
50 hard and failed so dismally. | was blind, deaf and 
all | had left was a front to present to the rest of tt 

an image that said: ‘I’m all right. I know what I’m d 
where l'm going. It's really quite simple if you're as sme 
am.’ | THINK my image fooled people; it even managec 
fool me sometimes — except when | was alone. 


Yes; so far so good. | believed them. 


to fulfill our capabilities, meet our destinies, and 
to the Purpose of GOD.” | didn’t know too much a 
but | was willing to find out. 


“What shall | do?” | asked. 


“Work, my friend; work.” 


Se Work | did. | made doors and hung them, waited in 


R Cavern (coffee lounge), washed dishes in the kitch 
hing that required doing, j 


© answer to noth; 
truck driving 


generally — but all 


jobs where |’ i ; 
doctors, engineers, d seen people in action; lawyers, 


policemen, teachers, et al. 


They all had their gripes and co 


dissatisfied. They all had the a They were all 


series, 


I'd even visited 4 psychiatrist when | was twent 
if he could straighten out some of the circular tours in my 


head, and after talking with him for some time, had arrived at 


the conclusion that although his image was on about the 


same level as mine, in general he was in worse shape than | was. 


y two, to see 


So, | worked for The Process. 


They said: “As you give so shall you receive.” | gave to the 


best of my ability, and | received. | felt better than I’d felt 
for years. 


| attended Process activities and began to find out about 
myself, with reality for the first time. 


| began to find out about the Gods. 


The Three Great Gods of the Universe. Jehovah, Lucifer and 
Satan. Consciously or unconsciously, apathetically, half-heartedly, 
enthusiastically or fanatically, under countless other names than 
those by which we know them, and under innumerable disguises 
and descriptions, men have followed the three Great Gods of 

the Universe ever since the creation. Each one according to his 
nature. 


For the three Great Gods represent three basic human patterns 
of reality. Within the framework of each pattern there are 
countless variations and permutations, widely varying grades of 
suppression and intensity. Yet each one represents a fundamental 
problem, a deep-rooted driving force, a pressure of instincts and 
desires, terrors and revulsions. 


All three of them exist to some extent in every one of us. But 
each of us leans more heavily towards one of them, whilst the 
pressures of the other two provide the presence of conflict 
and uncertainty. 


JEHOVAH, the wrathful God of vengeance and retribution, 
demands discipline, courage and ruthlessness, and a single-minded 
dedication to duty, purity and self-denial. All of us feel those 


demands to 


to enjoy life to th 
“opt Bearer, urges US o the full 
oh an terms, to be gentle and kind and joy; 
y a and harmony with one another. Man’s 
v ability to value success without descending into greed 
apparent w En exaggerated sense of his ony importance, has Y 
jealousy e God Lucifer into disrepute. He has become mista enly 


th Satan. 


receiver of transcendent souls and corrupted bodie. 
SATA me directly opposite qualities; at one end an u 
to rise above all human and physical needs and appetites, to 
become all soul and no body, all spirit and no mind, and at the 
other end a desire to sink BENEATH all human values, all ~ 
standards of morality, all ethics, all human codes of behaviour, 
and to wallow in a morass of violence, lunacy and excessive i 
physical indulgence. But it is the lower end of Satan’s nature that 
men fear, which is why Satan, by whatever name, is seen as ~ 
the Adversary. 


| began to find out about Christ and what He was really tryi 
to tell us. = 


| began to find out about the grey forces; the hypocrites, who 


by their hypocrisy, still, two thousand i 
en years later, crucify 


| began to find out about the Unity of Christ and Satan. 


Christ said: Love thine enemy 


Christ’ 
T s Enemy was Satan and Satan's Enemy was Christ. 
hrough Love enmity is destroyed, 


T 
hrough Love saint and sinner 


Through Love 


and come toge: 


a destroy the enmity between them. 
tist and § J 
ther for the En have destroyed Their enmity 


Christ to 
Udge, Sa 
Or Doom, tan to execute the Judgement: Salvati 
2 ation 


| began to find out how w 
have made Him the scapeg 
and negativity. And | beg 


€, humanity, have maligned Satan; 
oat for our own evil and weakness 
an to understand! 


| was invited to attend Sabbath Assembly at The Process where 


| was made an Acolyte of the Church. My fi i 
pocos N . My first step in the 


That Assembly was moving, deeply moving; a real experience 
for me. We sang Process hymns; hymns I’d never heard before 
yet felt were so familiar. We chanted Process chants; chants 
I'd never heard before yet felt I’d known for the whole of 
my life. 


The long candles burned, throwing light and shadow over the 
beautiful Assembly hall. Incense, sweet and thick, wafted in 
smokey spirals up round the polished wood beams. 


The Cross, symbol of Christ, stood stark above the altar, and 
the Mendes Goat, symbol of Satan, was there with us. For 

we were about unity, and for the first time in my life | 
understood what unity was; not with my mind or my intellect, 
but with my feelings, which is where after all, the truth lies. 


I'd used my intellect for years and it had profited me nothing. 
I'd watched others using their intellects too for years, and 
could see that it was taking them nowhere fast, except 
downwards, because there’s a ceiling on intellect, beyond 
which we cannot go. 


We can use intellect to solve mathematical equations, to resolve 
financial problems, to create new wonder drugs, to increase 
food production, to evolve new philosophies, to build giant í 
complexes, to revolutionise education, to instigate mass media 
and to fly to the moon. We can use our intellect to do all of 
these things, and we have; and where are we now? 


Is humanity any happier, any better, any more satisfied, any 
less frustrated, any less anxious, any less afraid than it has 


of the use of intellect. Are YOU any h 
‚been because © satisfied, any less frustrated, an 
e 


i us i 
a petter, 2f gs afraid, because of the use of Thea a 
ins, an j 
anxious, e honest we must admit that there jg 


o. If insecurity, chaos, anxiety, fear 
unhappiness n in the world, than ever before; on a 
ight miser 


here's a ceiling ON intellect beyond which we canne 
So, t ere awk 


ing on emotion. Our feelings can exp; 


there's no ceil 
at knowledge. 


to encompass any 


But feelings can be frightening; they tell us so much DA l 
ourselves if we listen to them; about what we are, abou 
we want. And very often what we are and what we want di 
fit with the image of ourselves that we've created. ~ 


Feelings can tell us that we're stupid or cowardly or co 
or inferior or unacceptable or any of the other things 
don't want to know about ourselves; and then we real 
down on those feelings, hard. Then we decide that fee 
really is dangerous. We revert to intellect, fast, and look 
somewhere to put the blame for those feelings of inad 


then Be particularly if we're alone with them. Any v 
and E tty to live by reason and intellect and ratio 


ae that we're not alone with them, tl 
nd eel stupid and cowardly and confuse 
Patt of the acceptable, and that that is just how | 


I people Who un Cament; Once we can come tog 

cf A erstand, who've been there themsel 
fage to ig can love; then we start to get th 
dich! êt our feelings are trying to tel 


Process. What | did know w 
unity with other human bei 
Beings. 


as that | felt what unity meant; 
ngs, and unity with superhuman 


For They were there that Night, those 
Their presences were new to me. | felt 
| felt very small. But also, for the first time, | felt a surge of 
exultation, of joy, of being at one with something 1'd known 
somewhere in the dim and distant Past, and that | had found for 
myself again. 


superhuman Beings, and 
afraid; | felt Overwhelmed; 


Now | knew | was on the right path. There was a feeling of 
rightness in me that gave me the sort of courage | didn’t know 
| possessed; that gave me the sort of confidence | didn’t 

know was possible; that gave me the sort of invulnerability 
that knows it can meet any challenge, surmount any obstacle 
and invade the very Pit of Hell itself if that is what is required. 


| was an Acolyte of the Church. 
| was a Processean. 


| had come home. 


ince that time | have discussed my feelings during that 
Se Assembly with other Processeans, and they tell 
me they too have felt the feelings l've tried to describe; some 
sooner in their progress within The Process, others later. But 
all have felt the feelings, and once felt, those feelings never : 
entirely leave you, so that no matter how tough the a 
any given moment, there's this glow inside you that su 
you and lets you know that you re never alone. 


“Getting ‘the knowledge’ other Processeans Hi pee 
feelings to me as. Well, | got orales Sr 
nothing has ever been the same since. This a er da Ra 
and have since discovered for myself, is acco sh reale 
Once "the knowledge’ is given, nothing Is ever 


way with The Process; 
ie travelled a long i 
pU ane spiritually; a long way oO night . 
hvsically mentally a colyte stands out in my Memory as 
N 


an Ban After that night | was aware of the 
he JO > 


the start of j bd differences in myself. 


beginnings 0 me where it had never been before 
i ‘gjon’ was real to W a SUN 
firstly, Religio decided that religion was ‘bunk’, a ; 
. el 1 
Previously | had ciferously to anyone who got me going on the 
stated it quite VO he temerity; me with my great non-knowled 
baa that had been most important to most 
; Ae through all the ages, was bunk . My only l 
of ua i'd looked at religion, and what I'd seen practised 
excuse is u one great sham, one great cover-up for greed, 
in een, betrayal and the sheerest hypocrisy.) 
av ts , 


So, religion wasn't bunk — well certainly not all religion! One up 
a | could ditch a stubbornly held agreement, do a vast 
about face and feel fine — even quite smart really for having 
discovered it. 


Next, whenever I'd looked at myself previously I'd felt pretty 
much the bottom of the barrel. You know; other people were 
better looking, or smarter, or more lucid, or more confident, or 
more charming, or more aggressive, or more successful, or... 
you know. If you're honest, you've been there too. We all have, 


I'd always known that we all 

but now | began to see just t 
people have built aro 
known — 


Knowing is a terrible vulne 
exposed, the fear of what 


crushing anxiet 
eas ds Y of what the end will be for them, laid open 


re nevertheless, gnawing away 
away our confidence, 


raini j / 
aining away our willpower, making 
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| o 


us much less than we are, 


Much less tha 
less than we should be, fo N 


"our own fulfil 

ow that | could see myself mor. z 
ihr ole more eiea ata Tega en ould se 
off as images ends up as brick walls surrounding each se f 
for fear of what might get in or ou Ing) one of us 
something, some little thing, a littl 
a little sympathy. 


We could be, much 
Iment. 


| felt sympathy; I’d been there too. | s 


tarted to want to help 
other people up out of the bottom of 


their particular barrels, 
Some don't want to come up. Ma 
maybe it’s more comfortable; maybe there's nothing they want 
anyhow, maybe there's nothing they believe they can have any 
more: But some do want to come up, and them, praise GOD, | 
can give to, to the best of my ability to give, and their ability 

to receive. And receiving is very often harder than giving, since 

it puts us under an obligation, and none of us enjoys being under 
an obligation. The only answer to it, is to give and give and give. 


ybe it’s easier down there; 


“As you give so shall you receive,” they told me, and | believed 
them, and they were right. 


I’m still convinced there's no altruism in my giving. I’m still 
convinced | give only in order to receive, and | don’t really 3 
mind that at all. If giving in order to receive is me at my selfish 
best, | shall pursue my course, because it feels good and right, 
and it’s the law of Christ. 


Net | started looking at my fellow Processeans more closely. 


In the first place I'd felt drawn to them and a little bit afraid 
at the same time. I'd felt drawn because of some inner quality 
of serenity and purpose and I'd felt a little afraid eas E 
seemed as though most of them could see right throug He ; 
and knew things about me that | didn't even know myself. 


i outsider and more like one of the 

n’ as opposed to an ‘Outside Process 
Proce | was still living outside with other 
ecome part of The Process. 


eans was that the 

ut my fellow Process 
he very penetrating observation | know 

wae a eae one for me, I’d never met people befi 
a very SUF winely happy — and free — they were free 
ui en elf-consciousnesses that | at any rate had 
the sort O a diverse — there were not many Inside 
ay New Orleans at that time, ten at most, w 
d goings from Process Chapters in 
e United States, but the stable body compri 


saw a 


parts of th 
not more tl : 
ifferent backgroun! : S 
hee financial means or lack of them, different tal 


attributes, natures and outlooks. y 


o 


I've since discovered that the diversity is more, much mc 
than | was able to see at that time. Processeans cover t 


bums, time and motion experts, panhandlers, artists, 
electricians and chartered accountants; and all living and 
working together with understanding and dedication, Je 
Arab, Jew with Christian, Jew with German, (what is i 
the Jews?) — | could go on but I’m sure you've got tl 


$ 
Anyhow, at that time | was viewing The Process and 
rocesseans through the eyes of a brand new Acoly 
| liked what | saw. 
en ae Sing | feel is worth mentioning from that 
athe en un Process, Never in the whole of 
‘accepted’ or “a eo accepted or so acceptable. N 
You're there A where nobody really cares 
about whether ht there. These people cared. They 
‚and s Gee what | was there to find out a 
self down, They cared abou 


O drove my: 
at j 
Was there to find out about mysel 


They cared, but th 
judgement. | was | 
brilliant, mad or 


This is the faste 
felt proud o 


_ 


a thing?”’), would itself be unpalatable, 
nagined that yOu would have imagined 

had imag! le passed in and out of that E 
a yay and during activities — Progresses, 

En Beaten y Developing Gi- ee a Ge 
E i edita Er 

BO eet dnight rectalis rn 
PA from fair-sized room to r 

ver | 
o 5 Orleans meant leaving many friends behind, 
So leaving New seat ie y fenat 


a a move; word from the Super Beings 
N ee and Whose life force is channelled through 
om end, 


ir directi ry often tests of faith. Do we sti 
a still need material security? l 
sil aor environmental stability? Do we still need mo 
our pockets? Do we still need to know where our next 
coming from? Do we still need to know where we're goil 


sleep tonight? 


If the answer to any of these questions is ‘yes’, we're stil 
short on faith. For not until we've given ourselves Over — 
completely to the higher Powers can we be born again. 


ard of such 


Christ said: “Except a man be born again, he cannot 
kingdom of GOD.” And being born again is living tota 
in faith; faith that however seemingly impossible the 
circumstances, that in faith we shall overcome; faith th 
whatever our needs may be, in faith those needs will 
| have lived with this creed for two years now, and havi 
witnessed and been part of such a series of miracles, th 
please GOD, | shall never doubt again. A 


enough money coming i ñ 
ea Ba 2 g many people interested in u 


of us; should we S with us and wanting to becom 


ly up sti 

us to leave, exce P sticks and leave? Nobo 

4 has Pt maybe = i 
Satan’ in connection t A few nutters who'd heard t 


S, and decided out of thei 
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ds that we were 
Ne lack magic 
0 + 


nr 


ortunately the nu 
intelligent people recogn 
orth finding out ab 
they found out, sinc 


so why should w 
success in terms of m 
acceptance? 


No, it was not. 
we fail to do th 
people, ‚love, ad 
us no satisfa 
satisfaction. 
millionaires, | 


But | didn’t 


miserable doubts. Others had to choose between The Process y 
and well paid jobs, The Process and a university degree, nie 

Process and a professional reputation, The Process and a Br 
beautiful home; in short, between The Process and their 00 


in this world. 


The ones who made their decision FOR The Process, th 
about organising to get themselves to San Francisco, and te 
the Process Chapter in that city. We travelled by every 

available means of transportation. Some went by train, c 
by car or truck or ‘plane or bus or by hitching rides. 
even, believe it or not, went by boat. a 


ell, all of that was almost two years ago, and durin 
Me two years, l've been part of Process Chapter 
Francisco, Los Angeles, and New York; then, leaving 
States, Process Chapters in Holland, France, Germany, | 
and now, England. — —' 


During that almost two years | have changed imm 
both by being part of Closed Process Chapters wt 
accent is on training, self- and other- realisation, | arni 
knowledge, self-expression and expansion, change and 


and through activities which everybody and anyb 
welcome to attend! 


The changes I’ve noted in myself stagger me some 
| compare the ‘me’ | now am, to the ‘me’ | onc 


Everything that once was a problem to me no lon er IS, 
anxieties that once dogged my movements have evapor 
into thin air. The uncertainties | used to feel about | 
worth and stature and acceptability have dropped 
left me free. | now know who | am and where 
what I'm in this world for. | now know my fun 


purpose, my fulfillment and my destiny; and this ic 
the greatest change of all. y; and this 
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- not understand; les 


Now, when people on the | 
questions like: “How can 


an i 
= us for the state of th 


WE are responsible to GO 
r when someone sa 
The Process trying to s 
literature or what goes 
own conviction use the 
asked him why He spc 
may see, and not pe 


and their sins sho 


everything The Pı 
sense to me. It 
questions, and r 
pefore;” to the 
“But blessed are \ 
they hear.” An 
“Welcome; you 


As for yo 
Process m 
mean for 
you, wh 
of us.” 


a 


BOSTON CHAPTER 
46 CONCORD AVENUE 
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